ALONG THE ROAD
The central piazza of the town is oblong j
Vespasiano's palace stands at one of the shorter
ends, presenting to the world a modest facade,
five windows wide, once rich with decorations,
but now bare. It serves at present as town hall.
In the waiting-room on the first floor, stand four
life-sized equestrian figures, carved in wood and
painted, representing four of Vespasiano's ances-
tors. Once there was a squadron of twelve ;
but the rest have been broken up and burned.
This crime., together with all the other ravages
committed by time or vandals in the course of
three centuries, was attributed by the mayor,
who personally did us the honours of his munici-
pality, to the socialists who had preceded him in
office. It is unnecessary to add that he'himself
was a fascista.

We walked round in the emptiness under the
superbly carved and gilded ceilings. The porter
sat among decayed frescoes in the Cabinet of
Diana. The town council held its meetings in
the Ducal Saloon. The Gallery of the Ancestors
housed a clerk and the municipal archives. The
deputy mayor had his office in the Hall of the
Elephants, The Sala d'Oro had been turned
into an infants' class-room. We walked out
again into the sunlight fairly heart-broken.
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